-

If Grandpapa were Santa Claus, how happy we would be!

When toyshop toil was finished
He'd tell us all his secrets anrd

he would take us on each knes.
he'd name the pretty toys

He'd made and kept in hiding for the othar girls and boys.

_Wehave a real, live Grandpapa !

He visits us each year,

Andhe is quite a bosom friend of Santa Claus, 1 hear,
Although he owns no reindeer, and of playthings no great store—
If Grandpapa were Santa Claus, we could not love him more !

EMOTIONAL VALUE OF DAY!
Christmas Splr:—;n_on Umurully'
Felt, But What it Is Remains a
Mystery to Many.

The emotional value of Christmas

may be sald to be unlversally felt. |

Something happens at Christmas that, |
it only for a day or two, does the
whole world good. What that some- |
thing & remains for many a mystery, !
A number of persons who feel the
renewing impulge are ke Faust when |
the notos of the Easter song arrest
his suicldal intent; they take and en-
Joy the moment’'s deliverance and con-
tinue to regard the source of the boon
fs nothing more than mythology made
potent through humau sssociations. |
Others are moved through superstl- |
tious fears; they approach the greal
season with conseclences crowded with |
tncomiortable memorles: Marley's |

'Dl nol decorate your Christmas
tree with paper, cotton or flimsy
ruaterials.

Do not usecotton torepresent snow,
Do not permit children to light
- candles.

GENE MORGAN.
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ghost & after them, but. unlike
Scrooge, thelr new heart Is only for
Christmas week. Another group sim-
ply fall in with an anclent custom
and are surprised, and indeed pleased,
when the dry bones of thelr unbeliev-
ing minds come together, take on
flesh, and begin to llve. A vas( mul-
titude meet the great day with buoy-
ant expectation, take with thanks its
new happiness, return o their work
in this exalted mood, and ask no ques-
tions about cause and eflect. A few
phitosoplilze on the phenomenon, and
they are willing to stake their lves
on the substantial truth of their in-
sight. —Ueorge A. Gordon, In Allantic
Monthly
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MISTLETOE HISTORY

Gathering of Plant Sacred Rite
in Druidical Religious
Festivals.

Also Considered a Potent Remedy for
Is, a Belief Which Still Exists in
Some of the Remote Places

of Europe.

B decornte our homes with
sprays of mistletoe at Christ-
¥l mas thme, but few of us
SERY kuow the history of It as o
¢ Yuletide symbol Pretty
« &irls are kissed under It and
a great deal of fun and nonsense is
carrled on apropos of if, but no one
stops to think of how anclent a dec
oration it 1s or how sacred It was
onee thought to be.

Almost everybody hag a vague
knowledge that the Druids of old had
something to do with the gathering of

migtletoe, but just what that some-
thing was i not elear to the average
mind.

The tact is that the anclent Celts in
thelr druldical religion had two great
festivals, one in June and the other in
December, the lntter belng equivalent
to our Christmas. In both of theso
great festivals the guthering of the
mistletoe was n snered rite,

Pliny in his “Natural History™ de-
seribes the ceremony. Speaking of the
Druids' worship of the oak, he says
“They believe that whatever grows on
these trees {s sent from heaven and is
a #ign that the tree has been chosen
by the god himself. The mistletoe is
very rarely to be met with. but when
it is found they gather it with solemn
ceremony. This they do especially on
the sixth day of the moon, because by
the sixth day the moon has plenty of
vigor and has not run half its course,

“After the preparations liave been
made for a sacrifice and a feast under
the tree they hall it as the unlversal
tenler and bring to the spot two white
bulls whose horns have never been
bound befora. A priest clad in a white
robe ¢limbs the tree and with a golden
sickle cuts the mistletoe, which is
eaught in & white cloth, Then they

‘| macrifice the victims, praying that God

may make his own gift to prosper
with those upon whom he has be-
stowed it

“They belleve that a potion pre-
pared from mistletoe will increase
thelr flocks aud that the plant is a
remedy agalnst all polson.”

It wns belleved to be a remedy for
many ills, and this bellef |s still to be
found in maony remote places in Hu-
rope. In Holstein, for example, the
mistletoe s regarded as & healing
remedy for wounds, and In Lacaune,
France, It 18 always administered by
the pative people asn an antidote for
polsoin. They apply the plant to the
stomach of the patient and give him a
gomtion of it to drink as well. The
Gaelie word for mistletoe is “an t'nil
lpe,” which means all healer.

In the northeast of Scotland people
used to eut withes of mistletoe at the
Mareh full moon; these they bent in
clroles and kept for & year to cure hee-
tic fevere aud other troublea. In some
parts of Germany the mistletoe (5 es
pecially esteemed us a remedy for the
allments of children, who sometimes
wear it hung around the neek as an
amulet

In Sweden on Midsummer cve mis-
tletoe 18 diligently sought after, the
people betieving It to be possessed of
many mystic qualities, and that if a
sprig of it ls attuched to the celling
of the dwelling house, the horse's stall
or the cow™ crib, the trolls will then
be poweriess to injure elther man or
beast. Braneches of the plant are com
monly seen In farm houses hanging
from the celling to protect the dwell
ings from all harm, but especially from
fire, and persons aMieted with the fall-
lng kickness think they can ward off
all attacks of the malady by carrying
about with them a knife which has o
handle of mistletoe.

A Swedlsh remedy for other com-
plaints {8 to hang a sprig of mistletos
round the sufferer’s neck or to make
him wear on his finger & ring made
from the plant, Merecysz they [ash-
fon divining rods of mistlzioe or of
four difféerent kinds of wood, one of
which must be mistletoe. The treas-
ure seeker places tha rod on the
ground after sundown, and when it
resta dv;tly over the treagure the
rod beging to move as If it were alive.

Like their Swedigh neighbors, many
Germao peasants consider the mistle-
loe a powerful aharm againat evil spir-
A stmilar beliel seems to have

i 5, pelter that oo
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WILBUR DAESDIT

H&'l"ﬂ de lng' thing 1 heah when © tun
ot Jde Nght

Is e eomin' ternight, mammy? Comin'

ternight?'*

En d¢ good Lawd knows, Jough I aez
“Not yig"

ey'e a-pstln' me ptill what dey gwine
ter glt

En 1 projlek en plin, en I skimp on
Hijcege,

En [ hurries apas’ all de winders [ seon,

‘Cass de chilluns eapec's dat he'll bring
‘em o n lol —

En dey think he's dé snme dat de White
Folks got

“Is "e comin' ternighl, mammy? Comin®

ternight "

Lawd, 1| wisht In mah soul dat ‘e would

en he might!

I wisht in mah soul dat 'e'd come down
de Hue

Lak 1 useler belleve Jdui 'e sholy would
do,

When de chillune ondress en dey Jjump In-
to bald,

En I tuek up de quilt ‘roun’ ench po’ 11

hadd,

Den 1 set down en wish, on T wish lak T
pray,

Dat ‘¢ fAnd out de pluies *fo’ hit come

Chrin'mas Day.

Why, de chilluns believes! Doy s sho’
dat hit so,

En dey countin® on him lak a man dat
dey know,

En dey talk er de thingz dat he sutten
ter bring,

"Pwell doy wat up in bald &n deas holler
en aing,

BEn 1 tell "Tem w'y aho' good ale Santy ‘Il
fome

Wid o doll en a wied en & rallroad en
drum

Fn dey driff ol ter sleep wid & amilewon
dey face—

En dey ain’ not & eent I kin spalh in de
place! '

Hit's do las' thing 1 heah when | tun out
de Hght:

"I 'e comin' ternight, mammy?
ternight ™

En 1 lnughs wid dem all w'en dey plan
whut dey do

Wid de things dat he'll bring—en 1 any
hit's wil trus!

En de white chlllun up whah I's wuokin®,
dey ‘low

Dat ol Santy he'll cone,
‘em  nnhow

“Tn "¢ comin' ternight*

Comin’

en won't mins

Lawd, T wisht

hit ‘ud be
[l he's com hyvh en Nx up s "poblem
for me!
‘\ .
LS
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Except ye become as a
little child ye shall in no
wise enter into the joy

When and Why.

"Do you go to Sunday sohool now,
Georgle? inguired Georgle’s uncle.

“Yep: Christmas {s comin'!"

"Don't you go except just before
Christmas®™

“Yop; | go just before the summer
plenie, 100"

In many paris of England the robin

4
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WHAT YOU AN GIVE

Helpful Christmas Present Sug-
gestions for Those Who
Are Puzzled.

Unabridged Dictionary Wil Be Appre.
ciated by Children of Kindergarten
Age—Other Suitable Gifts for
Young and Old.

NUMBER of correspondents
who have requested sugges-
tions of books sultable for
Christmas gifts will find an-
swers to thelr queries in
the following:

Among the many attractive gift
books for very little boys might be
mentioned Professor Rausmissen’s
“Analogy Between the Monogamous
Protoplasm and the Sllurlan Mole-
cule.” We can think of no book that
would be a greater source of delight
to the child that is not yet out of
short dresses, It tells In easy words
of e¢lght and ten syllables of the
sports and pastimes of the protoplas-
mic famlly and draws beautiful moral
lessons from the corpuscles of the
carboniferous era. It is handsomely
illustrated with representations of the
agile animaleule and will be sure to
delight the heart of the little boy or
girl who finds it in his or her stock-
ing, as the case may be.

Another dainty idea for a child of
three or four years 18 the Unabridged
Dictionary. The simplicity of style
observed in this interesting narrative
recommends It at once for children
who have reached the kindergarten
age. The plot Ia not so complex and
the characters are sulliclently varied
to hold the unflagging interest of the
ittle ones, We have in mind a gen-
tleman who gave his littla son a die-
tionary last Christmas, and he as
sures un that the lad simply devouraed
the book.

A pretty present for a child Is the
clinical report of the county hospital.
This comes nicely printed on clean
white paper, with blzarre illustrations
gshowing the rise and fall of the tem-
perature, amount of protolds’ eaten,
official count of the germs, statistica
as to microbes and many other amus-
ing and entertaining Ideas. A rare
source of pleasura with thia book Is
to have the little fellows pronounce
the long worda firat the way they are
spelled and then read thém backward
and =eo what difference, if any, there
{8 in the sound. Some boys would
rather do this than go skating.

In the line of pure romance thera
Is nothing more entertaining from
Prof. T. L. Fscopex's “"How the Spec-
trum Caught Op In Saturn.” This
highly original historical tale tells
how the spectrum revealed the secret
of Saturn’s rings. showing that the
planet was warm and dry and that the
itwo rings wera for fce water. {3
comes in four large volumes, with 22
pages of logarithmie calculations that
are sure to delight young and old.

As a gift beok for a member of a
temperancs famlily there la nothing
pleasanter than “The Complete [ar-
keeper,” Thin tells exactly what goes
into the stuff that men put in their
mouths to steal away thelr brains,
and will be of valuanble assistance to
any person who wishes to apply sat-
{sfactory tests and determine whether
or not he has been equipped with
braing and would Inspire larceny,

“One Thousand Ways to Cure a
Cold,” by Burton Bales, is a beautiful-
Iy written book, glving all the reme-
dles for cold that were suggested to
its author in one day., There are RO
variations of the quinine and whisky
treatment, and the uther $11 reme-
dies consist of the sama prescription
without the bitter quinine. This {s
a good book to have in any house.

“THe Servant Question and Its An.
swer” will decelve many people, but
it migh* do for a gift to a young mar
ried couple. The answer s quaintly
given: “Board."

WILBUR D, NESBIT,

MORE BLIPPERS COMING.

“The time s at hand,” sald the preacher,
With wimith showing plaln o each feach-
o, ]
“Whan slippers will be
Showered down upon me
BY every femlulne oresacher”

' VALUE OF A CHILD'S GIFTS

Those Made With Thelr Own Hande
Teach Good Lessons and
Give Inspiration.

It we stop to think about our
Christmas giving we realize that a
glft means more to the glver than it
does to him who recelves. If it I8
given in the proper spirit the donor
finds out to the full that it is really
“more blessed to give than to re-
cefve,” a fact that ls lost sight of in
an age of the commercial spirit.

With children there |s a great edon-
eitive value in their present giving
it it is encouraged to be really thelir
own giving. If the mother, however,
simply prepares some little remems
brance, and says “Mary, this 18 yoir
Christmas pregent to Aunt Ellen,” the
gift hasd no meaning in the thoughts
of the young glver. And not only
has it no meaning, but it becomes
nctually harmful for the reason It pre-
gonts the idea to the child that the
gift without the giver is really a gift,
And the child has put no thought or
self sacrifice into the giving of that
present.

On the other hand, if the chlld ba
glven pocket money which it niay con-
sider its very own, or. better still, 1f
it is enabled to earn pocket money and
Is then encouraged to set aslde a por
tion of Its very own money for pres
ent making the idea of true gliving in
acquired, The sacrifice, the for
thought, the love necessary L0 make a
gift n real gift are there.

The home-made gifts of children
have many valuable lessone to teach
the yvoung givers. Many Iessons in
sowing, rafia, bead-work or palnting
may be given under the gulee of mak-
ing a gift. In one family, where the
elder sister had never made gifts,
and really never learned to sew well
untll she was elghteen years of ags,
the younger sistar, a girl ¢f ten, in-
splrad by the example of a small
friend, wished to make birthday gifts
for her family. Once she ssked her
mother to teach bher how to arochet;
another time to scallop, and before
she was twelve years old she had be-
come as proficlent a little seamstress
as one would want to see

Thue practical lessons are lsarned,
while the child is Inspired with the
idea that "Not what we give, but
what we ghare; the gift without the
glver 1s bare”

A FEEL IN THE CHRISTMAS AIR.

By JAMES WHITVOMB RILEY
They's a kind o' feel
in the air to me
When the Chris'.
mas times sets In
That's about as much
of a mystary

As over I've ™in
ag'in,

Fer Instance, now,
whilst T guin In
welght
And gineral hanlth,
I sweoar

They's &  gonetesn
pomsrs 1 can't

quite slate
A kind o' teal In tha alr.

They's a feel In the
ChHa'mas a I r
gEoes right

To the spot where
& man lUves ar!

It glves & feller &
nppetite—

They aln't no doubi
about that!

And ¥it the¥'n somne-
pin—1 don’f, know
what—

That folletw me
hera and there
And ha'nty sl woreles and spares me

not—
A kind o feel in the alr.

1)
I

They's w feel, oam I
apay, In the alr
that's jost

As blamed-on sad
neg swool,

In the same ra-sho
as I feel the best

And am the spryest
un my feet

They's mllus a kind
o' sort of a.ache

'C‘l Thet 1 can't Jocute
A nowhers,
But it comes with Chrin’mas, and no mis

tihe—
A Kind o' reel In the air

In It the racket the
chilldren rulae?

Why, no! — God
bleas ‘e, no!
Is it the eyrn and
the cheeks ablaze,
Like my own wus
long agv”
Is it the bleat o' the
whintle and
bant

O the, little oy
drum and blare
0 the horn® No

wwoat -
The madsaweet feel in the alr

Is Jeat the

po! It

|
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DBy RENNETH RAND

OOLA!™ sald Mr, Simpson,
“Idiots!" he added. “Even
if they are my own relas
tiveu!”™ he supplemented
with a dogeed shake of his
partially bald head.

The souvenir poatal card
which called forth hia op
probrious langunge had just
arrived.

“Look at this, will you?**

Ho turned the card over
in hils fNingers,,

“‘Pence on enrth, good
A will to men!"" Mr. Slmp-

, son read the inscription.
Then be turnod it over,

“‘We want you with us
day after tomerrow for a
good, old-fashioned family
reunfon around the festal
Christmas board!”" he read
in three lines of handwrit-
Ing on the other side of the
card.

“Thera you arel” hoe ex-
claimad wrathfully, “There
you are, doggone It!"

He wived the card vio-
lently around In the alr at arm's length
as he continued muttering

“They send you one of these paper
dollies from a madhouse dining room,”
went on Mr, Simpson to the listening
wnlls of the room of which he was the
only occupant—"with ‘Peace on earth,
good-will to men' on one eide, and on
the other an invitation to take o six-
hour trip out Into the slushy country
for a rotten meal with a gang of
people who drive me crazy at the
thought of being related to, every
time | see 'em.”

“Here 1 am,” he sald, regretfully
shoking his head over hls hard lot in
lifo, "here I am, planning that 1I'll be
comfortable for at least one Chriet-
mas, anyway. Family away In Florida
for the winter; me here all alone, to
do just as 1 ike—and now along comes
this—this summonsg to spend a day be-
Ing miserable!™

Suddenly Mr. Simpson
stralght In his chair,

“Hy jerry!” he ejaculated suddenly.
“Hy jerry~—~what's to hinder me from
belng the martyr in the cause? What's
to prevent me from putting an end to
this daddinged practice—hub?

“Suppose | don't go to this Christ-
mas reunijon? Suppose I stay homa
heres and enjoy my day of peace on
earth in the way 1 want to? What
will happen?

gat up

“Why, next year there won't o o

singie, solitary soul of my relations
that will get together In an affalr of
this kind. 1'll have pointed the way—
I'lIl ' be the example they've been walts
ing to follow away from custom—and,
by Jerry, I'll bet you the thing will
spread, too!

“And I'll be responsible for it!"™

added Mr. Slmpson joyously—"if 1

gstay away, just this once, from this

Christmas party I've been invited tol”™ |

“And think of the good I'm doing
to other people, too!"™ he added. “How
grateful the public will be to me for

pointing out the way to thelr own re-

lease from this idlotic custom of &ac-
rificing themselves!

“Why, 1 shouldn't wonder if there
would be a statue erected to me as
the first man who stayed away [rom a
family reunion at this hollday! 1 can
see it now, labeled: ‘The People's
Santa Claus—He Gave Us What We
Wanted Most for Christmas!'”

And so, in pleasant reflection upon
the perfection of his plan as he had
carried it out, Mr. Bimpson's thoughts
ran until Christmas morning.

It was Mr. Simpeon's |dea to eat his
Christmas dinnear, ordered In from a
nearby restaurant, in the solitude of
his own home, bare as it was of his
family.

At one o'clock the walter brought
In the heavy tray. Mr. Simpson super-
intended the arrangement of its con-
tents on the table In the dining room.

And it was just one-fifteen, as he
stood rubbing his hands at the pros-
pect of eating alone on Christmas for
the first time in his life—~when the
doorbell rang.

“Doggone it!" burst out Mr. Simp-
son. “What's that?"

For a moment he dpcided not & =7

open the door. Then he changed his
mind and went downstalrs, two at a
time. It might be aome bad news
from his absent family,

He threw open the portal—and stag-
gered back into the hall,

And after him trooped a gayly
shouting and laughing party of sixtesn
~—Mr, Simpson’s relatives!

“We came to eat our Christmas din-
ner hoere!" eried one of his aunta

“You poor man—we knew you'd be
all alone!"” gushed a firet cousin,

“We didn't want you to eal your
Ohrigtmas dinner all by yourself,”
chortled another females relation, "so
we brought oura hers in baskets to
dat with you!'

Mr. Simpson looked over the crowd
still stronming into his front hall. His
lips pursed tightly ag he led the way
to the dining room. .

Rut all he sald, unintelligibly to hik
unexpectad guesls. was:

“Well, | guess they won'l put up
that statue of me as Santa Claus thia
year!"

(Copyright, The Frank A, Munsey Co.)

Qbstacles Everywhere,
Lifo Is like walking along a crowd

ed streel; there nlways scem to be
fawer obatacles to getting aloag on the
opposite pavemant; and yat If one
croases over matlers pre rarely mend-
od.—Thomas Huxley.

Simpson's Christigas <
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